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Blue Daisies as a Mother's Day Present
Saki Ushido penmanship. I made a chart of my TV viewing schedule, including the programme names and the broadcast times and followed the schedule without interference from anyone. Enveloped in an atmosphere of freedom, I enjoyed an uplifting feeling of happiness.
That was because, for the first time since my marriage, I was entirely relieved of a housekeeper's, wife's and mother's obligations after I had been working for so many years without taking a rest. Sometimes I told my daughter about my feelings and views as a housewife so often that she seemed to understand me, but she was not willing to take my place and do the housework.
When the children were too busy to remember Mother's Day, my husband, reading my mind, kindly said to me, 'Shall we dine out? Today is Mother's Day'. But, though feeling grateful to him, I was unwilling to do so, thinking to myself 'Don't try and take the children's place, please. I am not your mother.' On Mother's Day this year, we, my husband, my daughter and I went to a garden plant fair held near my house. Saplings of dogwoods, maple trees and gold crests were displayed for sale. Near them there were a lot of pots of pink dwarf carnations. My husband seemed to be urging my daughter to buy a pot of dwarf carnations as a Mother's Day present. My daughter had already bought a cake, however, so she looked slightly sullen and was unwilling to buy it. Nevertheless, she asked me which flower I liked.
Seizing the opportunity, I said, 'Thank you very much. I would love to have those blue daisies.' I had been attracted by some varieties of blue daisies, which were on display beside the pots of dwarf carnations.
'Quite all right, as long as they please, Mum.' In this way, to my great joy, I got a pot of pretty daisies with conspicuously blue flowers.
My daughter looked happy because I was pleased with her present. My husband looked dissatisfied only because I did not choose a carnation, as I have always done. He did not interfere, though, since the interested parties were satisfied, and walked a few steps apart from us.
I was happy that day, because my cherished desire, although I did not clearly express it, was accepted by my daughter. The best thing
